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DOCK SOPER ON EXPANSION.

Thuy is & sndness thet comes i me
whut fuivly makes my aggonie ake ez
I look over the doins of things these
days,

Thare s drops of dewless moister on
the loil feversad brows of myself, Houwr
'n' Bryne o' thet lofal pateriot,
Aggieonuldo, when we think of the
mis usins we alr receivin et the hans
of this goveraiment,

Them blame Cublans git 3 millyuns

-
of dolters for thure worm eaten, rusty

il freckled patertizm and fer hangin
up a lov of ole vusty hatelers, corn
nives and brich burot squerrel rifles,
Aggieanldo, Tal of winl posy
patertism, and encoaragin wdvise frum

red
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humin kindness, but hez refrigerated
our wirmest feelins,

We e busted from our mooring, we
are salin on a see with the rudder
lushed to the main mast. The anker of
the ships of state is hanging in the
wind, our kompis hez got the saint
vitters dunse and tho me 'n’ the rest of
us hev halted and air working our
predul extremes ke the rear hoofs of o
string halted  mule; built heavy in
front, we can't make no impreshun;
we hoev egsertad onr longs ta thare ut-
mosl th prevent our goverment goin
[tu everlpstin smash upon the rocks of
Cenzerism ahed: we hov wallered in
the dust before the thrown of war; we

huve pleded with yon with onlonated

eyes, hut ver hev pinted the tinger of

men of standin like us, & wan whut |scorn into our fases that woz irvigated

her abidin fath in the hearafier and
who hez pruved it by sending hiz
frends up to see: s man whut issproatin
patertism  whiare ever he goze by
prouvin ideas  from the sholders of
Fillorpiners with o steddy hund: this
man that has histed hissell up feom
amony the people an sed unts them:
Sauther ap yer bows, put large hevey
ok inter the stoeikins of yure wives
and much of em, 1 yure pockits with
salt Ter we air goin alier yanke pori,
yird up yure dispopsin tauks 10 the
st nochy, fier we go th sk e Merey
caners ful of unhapines and kontrishun
wod smvanr ourselves with seven cotes
of the varvish of gilted glory.  Our
Cubian brathering hev diskovered o
loop hole o Uokle Swnmivs wallet tor
3 millyuu dolers,wich seoh poert 2 ez
we ey we Ken sell oo
el

But thie messiey pluterkeatick boed
of exekaters Fae the Spannge estivte are
stingie und hev sed ez how they hed all
the ole junk thay needed.

This Insult hez not only squeezed the
swoeetness outen the milk of Agwies

Lirse Llmes vz

| with tears and sed: “*Go to: him whut
shil stout even one thréad of our guar-
| ments shil b loded down in the vitals
pwith plg iron and be cross-examined
|y St Peter before the rewster calls
| unter hiz henstugiv up an git brekfast,

Grate bedes, yes, even dinmond
neckluses of swet huv  sloshed down
our pledin fases and splashed joter the
dust til our lete was wet threw, buat
his kerael, keael aoser hez dreied us up
e w pnematic spring wiod of Ari-
ponlie; we refuse to swel anather swot.

Wi tried to git 16 o 1, but yer give
us | tor 15 -we hed the 1 oer cood hev
borrered [, thus if we hed been giva
16 1o 1, we wound hev been tifteen shed,
B o tuent yure sholders to us til we
potil see where vure galluses orossed;
when the offises woz past yound we
wuz =eitin in  the frunt sete lookin
wiodes ke et the floor, an grad julie o
a liftin oor proud b holder til the
lust sty wrift woz pesseled out when
e elusties in our throsx spapped and
like o turde we wandered out agiin
inrer the chillie blasts woong our other
Wasted hopes, ‘0" elhowed our way
tivew them sl the way home.

Go il Expanshun til yo bust! But
whon yu git nussunted like unter the

whale did with Joner, yu kin han

cound my plase and pull the door bel

ut by the roots, but 'l be a slepe.
DocK SOPER.




